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"There is a tide in
the affairs of men
which, taken at
its flood leads on
to fortune, neg
lected, and the re
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FORMER EDITOR
COMMENDS ECHO
Lines W. Knight, - Our Last
Yeai's "Poet," Wiites
Encouraging Letter.
(Received too Late For Last Issue.)
Amboy, Indiana, Dec., 1915.
Taylor University Echo.
Dear Editor:—
I have been promising myself for a long
time that I would write a letter to the Echo
and at least express my appreciation of the
little sheet that comes so regularly to my
study from the place around which my
heart has woven a shimmering veil of silent
but delightful memories of days gone by. I
am homesick for a visit to the old Alma
Mater. It has been but a few short months
since that most memorable commencement
scene when the class of 1915 said the final
farewells and parted their several ways to
enter upon a new life of service, but to
one of their number at least, that little span
seems to stretch back into the eternities
and is forever crowned with a halo of be
witching light.
I had intended sending to the Echo a de
tailed report of my summer's work but
have delayed it so long that it would now be
a little stale. Suffice it to say that I spent
a busy summer among the little flock over
whom I have been called to preside. How
often are recalled to my mind the reports
which the Taylor Alumni used to send in,
telling of their experiences out on the field.
Now these experiences are my own and a
living reality. A few difficulties and some
discouragements have come my way, but
these—so I learned at Taylor—are indis
pensable; they make good stepping stones.
The Lord has been very good to me and
given me a measure of success in my work
for which I give thanks.
The Echo is always a welcome guest. I
enjoy every line of it. Keep it going at any
cost. It used to be somewhat of a bore at
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times to be obliged to spend time writing
Echo stuff when there was so much else for
me to do, but now I see it differently. Keep
it booming! Let the knockers knock and
the kickers kick, but boost the Echo. I like
the new newsy style in which you are get
ting it out. Those captivating headlines
would do credit to Horace Greely himself.
The write-ups are dignified and well seas
oned with the college spirit, and the humor
ous department is simply irresistable. My
compliments to the new poet, Mr. Harm.
Although a stranger, let me claim kinship
as one who has suffered from a like malady,
and to whom the growing pains of an as
piring rhymester are not yet a thing of the
past.
There are many more things which might
be said but you cannot bear them now per
haps. Besides I cannot speak with the
authority I once had, as I have lost my
bachelor's degree. A very Merry Christmas
to all the Echo family. Push the Echo.
Yours,
J. W. K.

TWO DELIGHTFUL
HOLIDAY EVENTS
On the evening of December 28, a choice
crowd of about twenty were entertained at
the home of Miss Helen Raymonde. The
evening was devoted to games of high class
among which was a prize game. Miss Vayhinger won the grand prize while Miss Ogletree and Mr. Carrol tied for the "booby"
prize. The prize consisted in a date and
therefore it was considered quite fortunate
that the two tied for the prize. Later in
the evening dainty refreshments were serv
ed. Every moment of the evening was well
occupied and all were much pleased with
the evening's entertainment.
On Monday evening, December 27, the
students who spent their vacation at Upland
were delightfully entertained at the home
of Mr. and Mrs. Stevens. There were about
thirty present and all report a good time.
Mr. Stevens and family spared themselves
no pains to make the evening entertaining

No. 7.
and delightful. Games which were instruc
tive as well as interesting were played. In
strumental music, vocal solos and songs by
the quartet were rendered and last, but not
least, dainty and delicious refreshments
were served. By request of the host a hymn
was sung and prayer offered before the de
parture of the guests. The party shall ever
be a sweet memory to these young people
and they know that they will be nobler men
and women for having had the privilege of
being so delightfully entertained in such
an ideal home and of getting acquainted with
the Stevens family.

NEW PRIZE CONTEST
FOR TAYLOR STUDENTS
Anti-Tobacco Oratoiical Contest
With $25 In Prizes to Come
Oft in February
Mr. S. B. Goff of Camden, N. J. offers $25
in prizes for the best two orations on AntiTobacto. The contest will come off in Feb
ruary,
Already there is much interest
shown in this matter. It is probable that
this will be an annual affair. The two best
orations will be published by Mr. Goff.
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Vacation is over. The students who re
mained at Taylor University, about thirty
in number, agree that the vacation has been
pleasant as usual. Skating parties and bas
ketball games have been numerous. House
parties, while not as numerous as on for
mer vacations, have not been entirely lack
ing. The six o'clock prayer meeting has
been well attended and has been a means of
daily blessings. The vacation has not seem
ed long. To those who had planned work
for the holidays the vacation has seemed
too short.
Miss Iris Abbey, who is employed as a
teacher of German and Latin in Union Col
lege, Barbourville, Kentucky, spent her va
cation at her home in Upland.
Mr. Bustamante, "Johnnie" Illick and Mr.
Hernandez, former students of Taylor, vis
ited old T. U. during their Christmas vaca
tion.
The following of our students have been
engaged in special revival meetings dur
ing vacation: Ernest Treber and George
Snider, 0. C. Brown and Robert Morris, Bar
ton Pogue and Vere Abbey, Robert Tressler,
J. L. Williams and Henry Schlarb.
Of the basketball games during the vaca
tion, the game between the North Dakota
boys and the representatives of Indiana and
West Virginia was perhaps the most inter
esting. The North Dakota boys challenged
the representatives of any two states to a
game. "Bill" Stuart, the "Hoosier" from
Virginia, considered it his duty as a friend
and brother to "bring the Dakota boys to
their truer selves" and in behalf of the rep
resentatives of Indiana and West Virginia
accepted the challenge. It will probably be
necessary to explain how "Bill" got in on
this—well it was easy. Old Virginia had
lost its charms, and through some process
of metamorphosis "Bill" emerged a full size
Hoosier before the referee's whistle blew.
The game had been well advertised and
when the whistle blew, the gallery was fill
ed with enthusiastic spectators. The sym
pathy of the spectators seemed well divided
betwen the opposing teams. When the Da
kota team appeared on the floor, a few en
thusiastic yells greeted them from the gal
lery, while a part of the crowd greeted them
only with the eye of pity. Of course it was
presupposed that such a line-up as "Bill,"
Browning, "K.," Olson and Pierce would
have a "walk-away" with their opponents
from the "frozen north," but did they???
The Dakota line-up was N. E. Hanson, R.
F.; Von Hanson, L. F.; Stephenson, C.;
Erickson, L. G., and Harm, R. G. The game
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was interesting from the very beginning.
At the end of the first half, surprising to
many and especially to the opposing team,
the score was 18-19 in favor of Dakota. The
second half was even more interesting and
ended with a final score of 32 to 36 in favor
of the Dakota team. We wonder which of
the teams was brought to its truer self?
The second game between the College and
the Academy was also one of unusual in
terest. The Academy won the first and
third games, but the second was a victory
for the College. This was perhaps the
closest game that has been played on our
floor. After a few minutes of playing the
score was 12 to 12. The score continued
very close and when but two minutes of the
time was left it was again a tie 36 to 36,
but before time was called the College had
scored two baskets, and had won a hard
earned victory.
Mr. L. R. Norvell, in the hospital in Indian
apolis, is recovering from the effects of an
operation.
J. D. Henry Druschel did some prohibi
tion campaigning during the vacation.
Ask Mr. Stoke about that "supper for
two."
Dr. Ridout will spend his Sundays largely
among the churches preaching and taking
the collection.
Mrs. Anna Thompson, the mother of the
Aristocrato boys, gave a sumptuous Christ
mas dinner at Bonny Castle to about 25
friends and relatives in honor of her daugh
ter, Miss Iva Ballinger of Buckhannan, West
Virginia. Miss Ballinger, who is teaching
music and painting in West Virginia, was at
one time in Taylor University. Her Christ
mas visit was well enjojed by her friends
and relatives.

UPLAND ITEMS
The

Upland

Literary Society

store on New Year's Eve.
Our old depot agent, Bert V. Korner, and
wife visited friends in Upland the past week.
The Upland basket ball team defeated the
Hartford City scout team by a score of 19 to
17 last night.
The Sunday School board of the M. E.
Church will meet at the church next Friday
night, Jan. 7.
On Friday, December 10, Mr. and Mrs.
Merritt O. Abbey celebrated the twenty-fifth
anniversary of their marriage by entertain
ing at a five o'clock dinner. Those present
were Mesdames Raymond and Giles and
Misses Sadie Miller, Monica Abbey, Helen
Raymond, Miriam Giles and Eloise Abbey
and Mr. Vere Abbey.

Shower.
A miscellaneous shower in honor of the
approaching marriage of Miss Mabel Fugh
to Mr. Walter Jones, December 30, was
given at the home of Marguerite Bugher last
Friday evening. A very enjoyable time was
spent and many nice presents were received.
A three course dinner was served to the
following guests:

Mable Pugh, Hazel Car

rol, Gladys Ballinger, Pearl Henderson, Fern
Pugh and Beautrix Graves.

Married.
The wedding of Walter Jones, of Mat
thews, to Mable B. Pugh, of Upland, occur
red December 30, at six o'clock at the home
of the bride's uncle, Arlie Wilson.
forty guests were present.

ALUMNI.
Lewis C. McFarland and his wife, the lat
ter known to old Taylorites as Queen Pratlier, are on a three-point circuit at Windsor,
Ohio. Mac is father of two promising chil
dren of whom he is justly proud. He is
still a loyal Taylorite.

recently

celebrated the close of 1915 with a banquet
in their quarters over the Eowen grocery

About

Miss Mabel Fisherbuck was hostess at
her home on Indiana street at an appointed
six o'clock dinner Christmas night. Those
present were Anna Scott, Leah Brogneaux,
Edith Ross, Mary Reynolds and Grace
Graves.

Penrod-Harter.
The Christmas wedding of Miss Florence

CONFERENCE

COLLECTION
TAYLOR

FOR

The North Indiana Conference voted that
the churches be required to raise the equiva
lent of five cents a member for Taylor Uni
versity thus making Taylor's share of educa
tional money distinct from the other educa
tional collections. If the pastors will do
theirjpart the ratio of 5 cents a member will
bring a good amount to us. We urge every
Taylorite who reads this to see to it that the
collection is taken in his cr her church. If
pastor should forget please remind him.
Every collection will count. Remember the
Taylor collection.

Harter, of Marion, to Harley H. Penrod, of
near Upland, took place at the home of
the bride's parents, Mr. and Mrs. W. H.
Harter, at two o'clock in the afternoon, Sat
urday. The bride has for the past four
years been a teacher in Center township.
Mr. Penrod is a teacher in Jefferson town
ship and also looks after his farm. The
newlyweds are now at their newly prepared
home on a farm southwest of Upland.
Roy Lloyd was married last Saturday to
Miss Ethel Lyghtle. The newlyweds have
taken up their residence on Second street.
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The Taylor Son;
Words and music by MELVIN J

HILL.

HI

^qpl—-,-g-

1

Up

beyond

the vib lage bor

dcr.Pointing

in

the air,

2 Front the north and south.her students, East and west,are there,
3

Far and wide her fame is spreading;'Tilt in

?:•>•+ i
-

£

*

'
«

» I :

•*

: —Ee

ev - 'ry land,

—s
=1=*=
0—I—

1=1=

It

i

gb

3=

Stand her tow - ersseen far dis-tant When the day

ORGANIZATIONS

is fair.

All the na-tions ope' her port-als, And her bless- ings share.
Men shall hear the name of Tay-lor. And her pur - pose grand.
I
iL'2—»~=

*=!=

i—|

»

J—r«—h

PHILALETHEAN.
f

,

:t=tzz»=l==B—L=3z=t=t«rrz=iz=3

CHORUS.

i-

iU

f...

Glad-ly ourvoic-es ech-o her praises, Taylor the school we love,
1
—
1—*— —1
S
1
,
:
J
Y
*r 1 iu 1—0 i
(W, 1 u 1
i*
| m -# T
m i
eRF-*-=E—ir31 [="
* i
4>r t
-4
-4—i-

-fr-fc—ft—I—J—-I

1—r-\—I

I

—i—|

N-I

1—,—|

Gai-ly her col-ors float on the breezes,They our de-vo-tion prove.
0S
-0
-J—Bb-||
0 •
J
ft
—f—
k-fr-—
bM
"t
*- -H
- L
.T—JM :A_
J
-0—1- -0
r—u

i

4

Buy at Home—See Echo Ads.

Another term opened, a merry crowd of
students returned to old T. U. and tlie live
liest bunch of Pliilos that ever wore the blue
and white.
Backed up by our new officers the Pliilos
are entering upon a term full of honest lit
erary endeavor. On December fourth we
selected this splendid crew. By glancing
down the list of names you will agree that
the cream of the society has been placed
on duty.
Harvey Brown now acts as president.
Marie Gibbs is vice president and Tliersia
Hunter, our secretary, records our business
transactions as well as our misdemeanors.
Cora Stephens is corresponding secretary;
O. C. Brown, treasurer; Joseph Imler, edi
tor in chief of "The Standard;" M. G. Mc
intosh, chaplain; H. C. Schlarb, censor;
Edna Bennett, assistant censor; Robert

Start the New Year Right

-y\

Patronize Our Advertisers.

RALSTON SHOES WITH DU-FLEX SOLES

Get A

Corona Typewriter
Weighs but six pounds and
costs but half the price of large machines
Has standard keyboard and
the latest improvements
See

Robt. H. Williams

Taylor Univ.

UPLAND, IND.

Houses Raised & Moved
Cement Blocks fof Foundations
Water and Steam Pipe Fitting and
Repairing
You get my prices — 1 get your work

JEPPE
Phone 377

THE GOLDEN EAGLE
U p l a n d

.

.

.

.

.

G a sC i t y

JENSEN
Upland, Indiana

EOK SALE—Nine room house next to
Gampns; also good six room house on south
Main. Write ,T. L. Fislierlnick, Upland, Ind.

Individual attention given to all Stu
dents. Dexheimer.
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Tressler, literary critic; Hazel Newlon, mu
sic critic; A. C. Lee, first judge; Malcolm
Wilcox, second judge; Helen Raymonde,
third judge; Rolland Pickett, sergeant-atarms; Fred Ault, assistant sergeant-atarms; Earl Daniels, janitor.
The Philos are a happy warmth radiating
society of young people, intent on their own
best development. New students, come and
be welcomed among us. We guarantee you
our best. If you are lonesome or homesick—
call on a Philo.—Philo Reporter.

children
here for meats?
•

fit

mm

80ANGETAHA DEBATING CLUB.
Our campaign closed on the evening of
Saturday, December 11th, with remarkable
success.
Fifty-nine new members were secured and
thirty-seven of these belong to the "Golds,"
so it is in order to congratulate the girls of
the "Gold division" for having the largest
number. It is now up to the "Blues" whom
we hope are blue only in color, to provide
a "spread" for the winners on Saturday,
January 8tli, at which time there will be a
debate between two of the best debaters on
either side.
On the night of the reception of these new
members an extemporaneous debate occur
red, the question being: "Resolved, That
Exemption Grades Should Be Abolished and
Term Examinations given." Misses Golda
Hultz and Ruth Copley were given the af
firmative and Prof. Miller and Helen Ray
monde the negative. The negative won a
unanimous decision.
We hope the new year will mean a new
and firm resolve on the part of all "Soangetahas" to "prove their worth" in a definite
way; and that the new members will do
their part to make the club more interesting
and beneficial than ever, not only to "Soangetahas" hut also to "outsiders."
—Reporter.
TIIALONIAN LITERARY SOCIETY.
On December 3 a closed session of the
Thalonian Literary Society was held for the
purpose of electing officers for the winter
term. The following officers were elected:
President, B. D. Nysewander.
Vice President, Owen Brubaker.
Corresponding Secretary, Lillian Skow.
Recording Secretary, Annabel Guy.
Censor, N. Everett Hanson.
Assistant Censor, Emily M. Strong.
Treasurer, C. J. Bushey.
Assistant Treasurer, Lulu I. Ruppert.
Literary Critic, F. C. Phillips.
Music Critic, Marguerite Bugher.
Editor, William Stuart.
Assistant Editor, Myrtle Leamon.
Chaplain, Mr. Jenkins.
First Judge Von A. Hanson.
Second Judge, Purcil Parker.
Third Judge, Ethel Mabuce.
Sergeant-at-Arms, P. B. Smith.
Janitor, L. R. Norvelle.
Tellers, Wm. K. Williams, Harold Slagg.
—"Thalo" Reporter.

Dexheimer the Photographer at Mar
ion, 25 percent discount to T. U. Stu
dents.
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When the phone is out o" crc'er «'n
come yourself!
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You Can Send Your Children I'e e
With the Assurance That
They Will Return With As C o!ce
A Cut of Meat As You
Would Procure Yourself
We Seek Your
Continued Patrona[e!

M. Ballinger
-
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For Portraits of the highest Artistic
skill go to Dexheimer.

BEN BRADFORD

Quality Shoe Shop
UPLAND, INDI/ NA

JJp-To-Date Jewelry
DIAMONDS
WATCHES

DR. C. C. FARIS
J E W E L E R & OPTICIAN

Eyes correctly examined and fitted
frames
SOUTH SIDE SQUARE

with

MARION. 1ND.

Clip This Coupon
GEORGE FRANCIS LEE
Registrar
Greek

This, coupon will entitle a n y student
of Taylor University to a discount of
10% on any purchase made at our store

GEORGE WHITEFIELD RIDOUT
Biblical and Pastoral Theology

WE1LERS

E. A. GOWEN
Director Piano Department

Hartford City, Indiana

OLIVE MAY DRAPER
Chemistry and Mathematics

Everything for men and zvomen to wear
Everything to furnish the home
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THE EUREKA DEBATING CLUB.

a

Tlie Eureka Debating Club met in regular
session Saturday, December 11, and debated
the last debate of the fall term. It was
also the last triangular debate. The ques
tion was, "Resolved, That Cities Having a
Population of Over 25,000 Should Adopt the
Commission Form of Government." Mr.
Blooah and Mr. Brown were the affirmative.
They handled their side very well and
brought out the subject very well. Mr. Nysewander and Mr. Porter had the nega
tive. They did their part well and the deci
2 for 25c
sion was given in favor of their side. Mr.
Cluett, Peabody & Co., Inc., Makers
Nysewander and Mr. Porter were declared
winners of the triangular debate. They won
Patronize Our Advertisers.
on both sides of the question.
The club closed a very successful term.
NELSON'S STUDIO
The winter term is to be on the order of
legislature and we expect that much train
For Photographs of All Kinds
ing may come to each member as a result. Framing and Enlargments
Cirkut Photos
We invite all new students to come and
2 to 4 feet in length
visit us.
Phone 534
Hartford Giiy

Ak k o W
COLLAR

THE EULOGOMAN8.
Though meeting defeat and losing the
championship banner for the first time in
two years, the Eulogonian Debating Club
starts out very much encouraged at the be
ginning of the new term. Having met de
feat by only a small margin, we still con
tend that we have the foremost and most
progressive debaters of the school. Any
new student desiring to test the merits of
our club is invited to attend the regular
meetings on Saturday evening at 6:15 in
the library. Here he will find the dialectic
art best portrayed in the heated discussions
and parliamentary drill which have devel
oped and sent forth such men as Holmes,
Stone, Eason, Chalfant, Cliristensen, Long
and others of Taylor's graduates. Here, if
he will but take part he may develop his
forensic abilities and thus be better able
to combat the forces of the world.
To gain the purpose of the club and lead
our forces on to victory, the following pro
gressive and up-to-the-minute men have
been elected:
President, F. J. Hall.
Vice President, Ray Browning.

k

Secretary, J. G. Fuller.
Assistant Secretary, G. R. Asplin.
Censor, R. H. Ellinghouse.
Critic, P. B. Smith.
Chaplain, E. Erickson.
Treasurer, M. M. Mcintosh.
Sergeant-at-Arms, F. Crain.
Let all loyal Eulogonians come out and
help the newly elected official board.
SHggdnagggl
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FLORENCE E. COBB
Oratory
EDITH D. OLMSTED
Vocal Music
SADIE L. MILLER
Piano
MARY DALE BENTON
Latin

ATHLETICS
COLLEGE-ACADEMY SERIES.
During the Christmas vacation the basket
ball spirit was at its height. The surplus
energy which had been stored up during the
fall term was largely expended in a num
ber of games played by the twenty or thirty

Dr. TRENT STOUT
Office over bank
Phones: Office 95J, Residence 924

H. S. JEFFREY, M. D.
Phone 362
Upland, Indiana

E. G. Zimmer, M. D.
Phone 202

Upland, Ind.

DR. C. W. DOYEL
DENTIST
PHONE 952.

OFFICE OVER BANK.

W. A. HOLLIS, M. D.

Diseases and Surgery of the Eye
Ear, Nose and Throat
Glasses Fitted
Office and Hospital 214 High St.

Hartford City

Get that dirty watch cleaned for
once; and buy HER a present at

PLUNGER 'S
See the Gentleman Who Can

TUNE or REPAIR
Your

Piano

Work Guaranteed. First class ref
erence can he furnished.

ROBT.H. WILLIAMS
Upland, - - - - Ind.
BUTLER MUSIC CO.
Pianos, Player Pianos and
Talking Machines
MARION,

INDIANA

Students have Dexheimer make your
next Photos.
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"live" fellows who remained here during
the holidays. The most interesting of the
games, at least for the general public, was
the series between the College and Acad
emy men. This was a series on which every
one in school could get lined up on and as
a consequence plenty of enthusiasm was
shown by the spectators at each of the
games.
Pour games of the series have been play
ed and in three of them the Academy men
have shown their superiority over the Col
lege team. The fourth game of the series
was played last Wednesday evening and it
was without doubt the cleanest and fastest
game that has ever been played on the
gym floor.
The game was called at 6:30
by R. M. Morris, referee, and the players
took their positions on the floor.
The line
up was:
College—Ayres, right forward; N. E. Han
sen, left forward; Stuart, center; Ellinghouse, right guard; Brubaker, left guard.
Academy—Browning, right forward; Von
Hansen, left forward; Stephens, center;
Erickson, right guard; Perry Olson, left
guard.
The score was very close during the whole
game and at no time was one side more
than four points ahead of the other. A
betting man would not have asked much
money on the success of either team, espe
cially if he were a wise fellow. At the end
of the first half the score stood 14 to 16
in favor of the Academy. When the whistle
blew for the beginning of the second half
every player walked onto the floor
confi
dent of victory.
The last half was hard fought, every man
always in his place and at his best. When
the timekeeper called one minute yet, the
points were 29-29, on the floor
were ten
fellows as active and as efficient as it was
possible for them to be, while in the gal
lery was a crowd of enthusiastic, anxious
rooters. The one basket, made in the last
half minute of the game by one of the guards
on the Academy team is what won the game
for it. "No one has anything to brag of,"
were the words which could be heard as
the people left the gallery and as the Acad
emy men were yelling themselves hoarse
on the gym floor.

THE CALL OF THE HOI K.
By Joshua C. Breuninger.
When their foundations decay nations fall.
Nothing but the faithful observance of the
code of righteousness sustains them. This
is the final verdict of past and present in
vestigation.
Strength, justice, wisdom and temperance
in all things are the natural foundation of
our American republic. They are the great
requirements of her government. The turn
ing aside from these fundamental principles
of her official power, will conclude her de
cline.
The United States holds a position unex
ampled among the civilized nations of the
world. Her greatest desire is to secure the
essential course in life for every man, wom-
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Marion Normal Institute
Accredited in classes A, B, and C;
Holds a Commissioned High School Equivalency certificate; Recommended
for accreditment in Domestic Science
and Manual Training; Placing at the
head of the department of Agriculture
a graduate of Cornell University school
of Agriculture.
The school sustains a strong, practical
BUSINESS COURSE; none more thor
ough. Excellent opportunities offered
in Oratory, Vocal and Instrumental Mu
sic. High grade work in all lines.
Teachers or those preparing to teach
will find excellent opportunities in the
various lines.
Accommodations good and prices very
reasonable.
We are bound by no traditions, but
keep in close touch with modern educa
tional progress in all departments.

We Wish
To Thank Our
Many Patrons
For Their Past
Favors And
Wish All A
HAPPY
NEW

For catalogue and full particulars address

YEAR

A. Jones, Pres. or C. C, Thomas, V. Pres. & Sec,
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Loy Furniture
Company
Don't fail to see

VICKERY

THE UNIVERSITY BARBER
FIRST CLASS WORK.
PRICES RIGHT
RAZORS HONED

FOR SALE.
Good Essay Paper, per rm
45c
Typewriter Paper, per rm
$1.00
Blotters
Free
Books.
Outside the Gate, Shaw
25c
Spirit in Redemption, Shaw
$1.00
Acquainted With Grief, Shaw
25c
Selling the Birthright, Shaw
10c
The Single Eye, Shaw
5c
Church Finance, Wray
6c
The Lodge, Wray
3c
Ebenezer, Hiraide
10c
T. U. Cook Book
25c
See our second hand books.
YEATER PRINTING COMPANY
Publishers, Job Pr nters and Stationers
Phone 271
Upland, Ind.

Renting of Caps and Gowns to Graduating Classes a Specialty

E. R. MOORE COMPANY
MAKES OF

Collegiate Caps,Gowns and Hoods
Originator of Moore's
Official High School Cap and Gown

4014-16 Broadway
CHICAGO

Annual Distributors of Caps and Gowns to the Seniors of Taylor University

American Foantain Pen Co.
Adams, CusEiing ft Foster, Inc.
168 Devonshire St. Boston, Mnss.
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an and child. Her preamble extends reli
gious and political freedom to every indi
vidual, and protects the life and property
of all her people. Her supreme power is
exercised hy all of her citizens. But, alas,
she waves the starry banner over an evil
which is sapping from her the very life
blood. The modern legalized saloon in its
ramifications constitutes that evil.
Scientific investigation proves that drunk
enness is the principal cause of bodily dis
eases and mental decline. More than 75%
of all insanity is ascribed to the influence
of alcohol. By reducing the physical energy,
it paves the way for numerous diseases
which persons abstaining from alcoholic
poisoning are able to withstand. The liquor
traffic is the productive source of crime.
It is the basic influence which corrupts so
ciety. The saloon is the breeding place of
crime against social order, and is responsi
ble for the brutal outrages against social
decency. The supreme court has decreed
that "more crime is attributable to ardent
spirits obtained in retail saloons, than to any
other source." In spite of this decree the
saloon still thrives.
The liquor business destroys the source
of wealth which is so necessary to prosper
ity. It enthralls capital, impoverishes la
bor and doubles taxes. Its annual cost to
the United States through crime, pauperism
and the great loss of productive labor is
placed at the enormous sum of $2,076,000,000,
while its total revenue, local, state and na
tional, is less than $300,000,000. Thus the
country sustains a net loss of nearly $2,400,000,000, which exceeds the cost of meat,
flour, hooks, periodicals, education and re
ligion. If this great waste were saved for
ten consecutive years, this large sum would
empty every poor house and purchase for
every family in the United States a ten
acre farm with a comfortable dwelling.
This industry contaminates not only the
natural resources of wealth but corrupts
those staunch qualities of manhood which
are so vital to wealth producing citizens.
The liquor also undermines the economic
welfare of the nation, which is so important
to social progress. The simple fact that the
liquor traffic destroys the source of wealth,
proves that it must weaken the fundamental
economic status of the nation. The United
States is not uplifted by such a death deal
ing trade. The only reward she receives
for its defective existence is the annual in
ternal revenue. The amount thus collected
is not comparable with the cost to the pub
lic. The cost of the resulting evils com
pared with the amount of revenue collected
is in proportion of eighteen to one. It is a
revenue upon vice, a source from which
revenues should never be collected. Such
business transaction is contrary to common
sense and out of harmony with the laws
of righteousness and social progress. It is
the height of financial
folly and "Climax of
business stupidity" to legalize and protect
such a destructive business and social en
terprise.
Since the entire liquor propaganda is the
principle cause of individual and national
decline, why does it still exist? Since the
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supreme court of our nation has declared
twelve times that "No man has a natural
right to sell intoxicating liquors at retail."
Since the supreme court decreed that "No
legislation can bargain away the public
health or the public morals." Why then
do legislatures make more laws to regulate
and protect that evil which has no consti
tutional basis? It is "Because and only
because the people have so ordained it."
It is the child of the people, protected by the
unconstitutionality of license. Why do ve
contend at the nomination stand for this
evil which disregards the laws and outrages
public decency? What is the reason for the
great paradox of the modern times? The
answer is clear and simple. We are re
sponsible for the present civic and political
evils in our land. We sat idly by in lethargy
and smiled at the growth of this evil. We
have neglected our duties as true citizens
and have gone astray. Now we must retrace
our steps and regain the way that leads to
peace, liberty, prosperity and temperance.
The full enforcement of these vital prin
ciples of democracy are sufficient to outlaw
all the present local and national evils in
our land. These principles form the bril
liant light that has guided the advocates of
democracy through the revolution and re
forms of the past. They form the creed of
our political life, the text of our civic ad
visors, and the keystone by which we try
and test the services of those whom we elect
to the various official duties of the govern
ment. When these factors are upheld there
will be no fear for the nation. Then she
will continue to thrive and endure. Her
future and final destiny are in the hands of
the people. If those persons whom we elect
as our representatives will have the cour
age of their conviction and fully master
their duties and adopt their policies to
those duties, and if they in turn are sup
ported by the people who elected them, the
future of America will he most promising
and her destiny will be most gloriously
triumphant.
Prom every division of society comes the
pleading call of abused humanity for in
stant help. "The best interest of the home,
church, schools, and state, the noblest in
stincts of the human heart and the aspira
tions of the human race all advise us to
heed this call. Now is the time for action.
Do we lack sufficient courage and moral
vigor to swing the sword of civic righteous
ness against the enemy that debauches men
and destroys the foundation of our nation.
Shall we compromise human wisdom and
turn a deaf ear to the pleading call? No, in
God's name, no, "Civic conscience is awak
ened." The call is heard. From the agri
cultural districts, cities, and seat of learning
come well trained men of conviction and
character, qualified men, glad for the priv
ilege of defending the rights of humanity
and the ideals of the nation. The anticipa
tion of the past ages are fast advancing
toward realization in our own fair land. The
liquor dragon is doomed, righteousness will
prevail.
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EDITORIAL.
New Year's Day—O yes, that's the time
to make resolutions for the coming year,
isn't it? You are not going to do it this
year? Why; are you discouraged? Do you
think it's no use? Is there no need of a
reformation in your study, business, social
or religious life? Yes, the need is there, but
how to remedy the deficiency is the unsolv
ed problem. Resolving to do better, some
how, does not furnish the motive power ior
carrying out the resolution. It is a trite
saying that the road to hell is paved with
good resolutions. Men's purposes have been
good, but their performance has been poor.
A resolution which has never had breathed
into it the life giving breath of a determined
will is inanimate; a beautiful corpse, it may
be, but cold, lifeless and worse than useThough it is true that good resolutions
in themselves are futile, yet it is equally
true that no worthy end has been achieved
without them. No truly noble deed has
come about by accident. Every meritorious
act has been preceded by a definite purpose,
or resolution. You know that is the truth.
Well then, change your mind about not
making any more resolutions. Tackle that
habit of always being late at class, or at
meals, and of procrastination in general.
Don't be longer handicapped by your old
spirit of criticism and fault-finding; declare
war upon it at once. Let some one else
do the knocking for awhile. Yes, and there
is that habit of taking things easy, suppose
you set out to overcome that too. You've
tried it before and failed? No you haven't
gone at it in the right way. Substitute
"back bone" for "wish bone" and you'll
succeed. "Where there is a will there's a
way," is good preaching and if coupled with
good practicing never fails to discover the
way.
Maybe your besetting sin hasn't been men
tioned here, but you know what it is. Write
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down your Declaration of Independence
right now. Don't frame it and hang it up
and then sit down to admire it, but Yankee
like, grab your powder horn and flintlock
and go out determined to realize the senti
ment of your declaration though your signa
ture be written upon it with blood from
your own veins.
Remember there is no such word as fail
in the vocabulary of those who have relied
upon the aid of the Son of Man in their
battle against sin, whether it be a sin of
commission, or of omission. There is no
handicap, big or little, which cannot be re
moved. A recognition of the impediment;
an acknowledgement of its culpability; a
resolution to get rid of it; a setting of the
will to the task; and a prayer of faith for
the assistance of an omnipotent, loving
Friend and victory is certain.
There is no reason in the world why
1916 should not be to you all you feel it
ought to be and would be if you could be
freed from the shackles of crippling habits.
Look up man, there's hope for even you.
Forget the failures of the past—act in the
living present. All the benign forces of
the universe are in league with the man
who, in the exercise of the god-given fac
ulty of unconquerable will, undertakes the
herculean task of ruling his own spirit in
accordance with the design of his Maker.
"There are thousands to tell you it cannot
be done,
There are thousands to prophesy failure,
There are thousands to point out to you
one by one
The dangers that wait to assail you.
But just buckle in, with a bit of a grin,
Take off your coat and go to it,
Just start in to sing, as you tackle the thing
That couldn't be done and you'll do it."
Yes, it pays to advertise, provided the pub
lic reads the ad. There is one advertisement
in this issue of the Echo which it will pay
you to read,—it is the record of Taylor's
progress for 1915.
Those who have been close to the heart of
Taylor have long felt that the day of her
deliverance mnst surely come if she con
tinued to tenaciously hold her principles sr.d
her faith in God. Our faith has now changed
to sight and "The end is not yet, praise the
Lord."
The outlook for 1916 is most encouraging
and there is an ardent spirit of prayer and of
holy expectancy permeating the stndent
body. This can result in but one end, that is
the desired end, that there shall be an un
usual out-pouring of the Spirit upon our
faculty and students.
Those of us who have been in Taylor during
the blessed seasons of refreshing which have
come from time to time in the past can not
be satisfied with an ordinary manifestation
of God's presence for we know that He is
abundantly able and willing to do exceeding
abundantly above all that we can ask or
think. We also know that He will grant
unto us as much of His power and blessing as
we will use to His glory. Let every alum
nus and friend of Taylor join with us in wait
ing upon our God for such a tidal wave of
spiritual power upon our beloved school that

every one who leaves her halls next spring
shall go to his place of labor, at home or in
the foreign field, as a flaming evangel for
our King.

Our Advertisers Deserve Your Support.
Dexheimer the Photographer at Mar
ion, 25 percent discount to T. U. Stu
dents.

Jersey

Milk

W. E. Y e a t e r

For Sale

—

P h o n e 934

Why not try
the Home Made
Candy?

(The Catttpu
A Store
You Will
Like
PRICE CLOTHING CO.
\

Marion

S . Side Square

Marion Hardware Co.
Draper

and Maynard full

line Sporting Goods,— LavJn
Tennis, Base Ball, Foot Ball
direct from manufacturer.
Stanley

Rule and Level

Co. Mechanics tools. K & E
Drawing tools.

Everything In

Hardware

JANUARY 1, 1916
A MAID, A MAN (2) AND A MOUSE.

In the deep murky shadows of the chem
istry room all was still—a ghastly stillness,
disturbed only by the faint occasional
scratching of the professor's pen, as she
sat in her dingy little office, burning the late
hour electricity.
Suddenly she became
aware of a soft, spectral, squeaking sound
somewhere in the building—a sound much
like that of a tiny animal agitated by fear
and pain; yet entirely different from any
thing she had before heard or imagined.
The sound become louder, more distinct.
As she listened, she thought that it came
from somewhere in the adjoining room—
from behind the row of bottles or from the
bench near the hydrogen generator. In her
fright she had turned out the office light
and was now courageously advancing in the
direction of the audible mystery. She stop
ped, and again listened. The sound grew
appalling. Still she ventured forward, jeo
pardizing her life to—she knew not what.
The sound ceased. Suddenly she became
conscious of something approaching, and
soon the pitty-patter of light feet was heard
upon the cement floor. With a sudden turn
she rushed from the room and out into the
night, crying frantically for help.
The frenzied screams of the professor
were heard by a chivalrous young gentle
man who had slightly overreached the rigid
rules of social priveleges and was just re
turning home. Heroically he ran to the
rescue. The professor hurriedly told him
of the mysterious horror and then led him
down to the laboratory. With all the dar
ing of a brave and worthy knight, the. gen
tleman touched the electric button and bold
ly entered. Before him by the table sat a
timorous little animal; and as it beheld the
intruder, it made its way swiftly acfoss the
floor and hid behind a row of bottles. A
writhing expression of horror twisted itself
over the face of the man and he shrank
back bewildered, tremulous, frightened. In
a single leap he sprang from the room and
tore his way out into the darkness, scream
ing pitifully as he went; and in the dark
night air his wild shrieks were answered
by the spectral cries of the night birds in
the distant woods.
Provoked at the demeanor of her faint
hearted protector, the professor, alone and
single handed, determined to slay the male
factor which she had found to be nothing
more appalling than a mouse. With all the
courage and aggresiveness of a suffragette
nd the tact and strategem of a military
leader she ventured forth to her deed of
lar.ng. Her tactics were well planned, and
no less skilfully executed. By care and
co-xing she soon decoyed the mouse to seek
conceanment in a small box in the corner
and then with a cover she quickly made her
prisoner secure.
Now as she beheld her captive in the
depths of his dark dingy dungeon, she was
possessed of an approbrious spirit—cruel,
ensanquined, blood-thirsty—much like that
of a criminal premeditating his first horrible
act of murder; and she set about to contrive
scientifically a method for the ultimate pun-
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ishment of the culprit.

On the shelf she

espied the chloroform bottle, and her dark,
vivacious eyes, scintillating animatedly, re
vealed the cruel cabalistic nature of her
baleful intention. Completely saturating a
piece of cloth with the pungent chemical,
she placed it before the mouse in the cell;
and then through a small opening in the
cover, she watched the little trembling ani
mal go to its fate—as it first strove desper
ately to free itself from the offensive odor;
as it grew gradually weaker, fainter, and
finally succumbed entirely to the deadly
drug.
Knowing the fondness of the young Island
er for the small species of the rodent, she
took the lifeless form, wrapped it gently in
soft paper, and tied the parcel securely with
a string. She then affixed the timorous gen
tleman's name and stole up to the postoffice.
And there the little moose in its gloomy
coffin slept on through the quiet of the night
—on till the mail was distributed in the
morning—yes, and even longer.
The next night the brave youth was awak
ened from his slumbers by a livid green
light in his room. He rose slightly and
looked about him. He could discover no
perciptible source from which such a phe
nomenon could originate. The light grew
fainter, then more ghastly—horrible! Sud
denly he became aware of a gnawing sound
somewhere in the direction of the study
table. He looked again and by the pallid
illumination he perceived a small package
on the table move slightly—a package which
from an instinctive suspicion of its contents,
he had feared to open. In another instant
a sickening odor seemed to fill the room,
and then a small mouse crept through an
opening in the parcel to the edge of the
table, jumped down upon the floor, and then
sprang upon the bed. The hero shrank
in horror. Suddenly the room seemed filled
with little apparations, skipping across the
floor, jumping upon the bed, and dancing
about the room in a most weird fantastic
manner. The bewildered sleeper tried to
shout, he tried to run; but the ghastly light
and the charm of the demons seemed to
hold him spellbound. Suddenly the light
began to flicker,
and then slowly blended
into a deep blood red. All the midget mad
revellers sat upright at their posts, as if
enchanted by the gorgeous illumination.
The scene then seemed to change to the
chemistry room. The professor was there
and the frenzied man pleaded piteously that
he might be released from such a torture;
but she only laughed outright, a wild mock
ing laugh; and then tantalized him further
by setting the little demons again at action.
This time he could scream, but it was only
a hoarse whisper; this time he could run,
but only to the closed door. His tormentors
followed where he went, leaping upon his
shoulders and crawling over his face and
hair. The man, wild with terror, turned
deathly pale; great drops of sweat stood
upon his brow; and in his eyes was the
fierce glittering light which told of a terri
ble fear within.
The professor's heart at last melted, and
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in compassion for the gentleman, who had
really meant well in his feeble attempt to
rescue her, she ran for the chloroform bot
tle. There was an obnoxious odor of the
drug; and then—the light vanished, the mice
vanished—all vanished.
With a sigh of intense relief English
Davis fell back upon his pillow; and in the
dark dismal room he slept on through the
restless night—on till the clear chimes of
the breakfast bell sounded in the morning—
yes, and even longer..
—J. A. H.

THE "GEEPSY" MAN.
It was a beautiful evening near the end
of October—"corn night"—the time of year
when the approaching night early casts
a veil across the face of departing day.
My room-mate and I had set out for town
after four o'clock. To accomplish the two
mile walk before supper we had to hurry,
so we tried our speed. We had on our
"sneakers" and our clothing was light, so
that we were able to walk very swiftly; but
presently footsteps approached from behind,
and two dark complexioned youths, students
from the college, passed by us. We soon
forgot about their existence, however.
In town we took some time for our shop
ping, and then started back to the campus.
We fairly flew along, as we were expecting
to hear the supper bell any minute.
"Do you know," 1 said significantly, glanc
ing over my shoulder, "I have a suspicion
that we are being followed!" Of course
Miss Martin knew I was not serious, as we
both supposed the young men who were ap
proaching, to be the Cuban and the African
who had passed us on the way to town.
"Oo-li"' exclaimed Miss Martin, peering
fearfully into the weeds and bushes in the
hollow below the bridge. "Dark forms are
lurking in ambush!"
"Is that the kind of bushes those are?" I
said. "I was just wondering about them.
So those are ant-bushes!"
We forgot about being followed, for awhile.
We passed the large house upon the high
bank. I was showing Miss Martin how
Charlie Chaplin walks, and was just crook
ing a finger over one eye to illustrate the
manner in which he uses his cane. When
I turned toward her I had a glimpse of two
figures not far behind us. The dusk was
deepening.
"Pray let us take refuge in this dwelling,
sister mine," I murmured.
"We will lie down under the oak trees
and let the leaves cover us like the Babes
in the Woods," said Miss Martin in a quiet
voice, as we were passing the Hill Grove.
Perhaps she was thinking of her childhood
for the moment—the thought being brought
to her mind by the memory of the old nur
sery story and the sight of the fallen leaves.
The sunset was wondrously beautiful, and
I longed to paint it, with the colored, halfbare woods in the foreground, and an old
gray house farther back, standing out
against the beautiful, gorgeous spun-gold
clouds of the fading sunset. The shadows
were over the land as if night had sent out

his messengers, loath to delay until day was
done. In the east hung a pale-faced moon.
"The Geepsy Man! The Geepsy Man!" I
shouted, imitating a song I had heard a
Cuban girl sing.
"Hark!" exclaimed Miss Martin in a tragic
voice. "Footsteps are approaching!"
"The Geepsy Man!" I exclaimed fearfully,
looking back and hurrying forward. "They
are gaining at every step!"
The last word ended in a loud, undignified '
shriek as I made a misstep and went down
with one foot into a ditch which runs at
right angles to the sidewalk at the road
crossing just before you come to Preacher
Paddock's.
The two young men broke into a run, and
I thought I had a glimpe of a dark face
and a muffled figure.
"Run, Villa!" I cried. "Run for your life,
and don't mind me!"
"Come!" said Miss Martin as she took me
by the arm and fairly lifted me to my feet.
"It is the 'Dark Figure' we encountered
at the Hartford Road crossing the night of
the reception!" I panted; we were running
at our best speed. Not far behind came the
muffled figure,
running awkwardly. His
breath came in fierce
pants, and I almost
fancied I could feel it hot upon my neck as
did my childhood friend, the young bearhunter, in "The Bears of Blue River."
I do not know how far we ran, when of
a sudden my blood froze in my veins; we
were going in the wrong direction, and were
entering a wood!
"All is lost!" I gasped. In our fright
and hurry we had taken the cross-road by
mistake.
My breathing had become extremely pain
ful, and Miss Martin was beginning to lag
behind. Suddenly the pursuing monster
tripped and fell with a mighty crash, and
we gained by his delay. It seemed as if
he had been ihjured in the fall, but soon he
was up again and in hot pursuit.
Night had fallen now, and the colorless
moon had been transformed into a lovely
gem that flooded the world with dim light
from its place in the night-blue heavens.
The trees cast dark shadows, and we almost
ran into a rail fence before we saw it.
"Quick!" I panted as I dashed for a near
by tree whose branches were a little lower
than those of the others. "Can you climb a
tree? It is our only chance."
In spite of my extreme fatigue, my old
passion for climbing trees took possession
of me; and although it had been several
years since I had practiced the art of treeclimbing, I was soon sitting on a lower
branch holding out my hand to aid Miss
Martin. Our pursuer's footsteps sounded
nearer and nearer. Just as Miss Martin
was about to be drawn up into the tree to
safety, a long white object which hung
down over her arm, caught ina briar bush
that was growing by the tree. Down went
Miss Martin, producing an unearthly crack
ling and rustling among the leaves and
bushes, just as our hob-goblin hove in sight.
"Well for mercy's sake. Villa," I cried
impatiently, when I saw that we had been
discovered and that it was useless to be
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quiet any longer; "what unearthly thing is
that you have been carrying around with
you?"
"It's my sweater," said Villa meekly, as
she scrambled up the tree, leaving the ob
ject outspread on the briar bush.
On came the foe with laborious leaps and
awkward bounds. His breath was coming
in loud, hollow gasps that rattled in his
throat. Straight toward our tree he came.
Miss Martin and I clung to each other and
stopped breathing. On he came.
All suddenly our tormentor gave an out
landish leap backward as he uttered a low,
hoarse cry of terror and stood still. Evi
dently he had seen our sweater spread out
upon the briar bush. His breathing ceased;
not a sound disturbed the quiet of the peace
ful night.
For some moments he stood there silent,
utterly motionless. Suddenly an owl woke
up somewhere, and sent forth his plaintive
cry.
The man awoke to motion. With a hor
rible gasp he turned and fled!
"Quick, Villa," I exclaimed in a low voice,
"he has had his fun; now we will have
ours."
"'Geepsy man,'" laughed Miss Martin;
"'Geepsy man,' indeed!"
We sprang to the ground, and each tak
ing two corners of the sweater so that it
was spread out in front of us, we started
after our pursuer! He heard us coming,
and glancing back he saw that that ghast
ly white object was following him. Faster
he ran; faster and faster.
"We will chase him to the very gates of
day," I panted. But suddenly the man
stumbled and fell. He began to groan most
piteously, and every now and then he would
utter a horrble cry of terror.
"Perhaps we had better not frighten him
too badly," said Villa between gasps, as
we lowered the sweater and slowed down.
"I have heard of people being frightened
to death."
I went up cautiously and bent over him
to see if he was seriously hurt. Suddenly I
started back, fanning myself with my hand
to keep from fainting.
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"Why it's a preacher!" I cried in a weak
voice; "for the love of mercy, Villa, it's
Brother Paddock!"
At this, Brother Paddock sat up and hegan
looking around in an exceedingly sickly and
sheepish manner.
"What are you girls doing out here at
this time of night?" he finally asked, not
very meekly.
"What in the name of all that is merciful
and good," I cried, "was your purpose in
pursuing two college girls for miles and
miles, after the fashion of a madman? Just
wait until the dean and the preceptress find
this out—then you'll run in the other direc
tion!" No doubt I acted very rude, but I
was slightly provoked.
It took some time for him to explain sat
isfactorily. It seemed that a few academy
boys had disguised themselves
in girls'
clothing and had been playing some rather
mean tricks on the Reverend Paddock;
therefore, when he saw Miss Martin and my
self going by his house behaving in such
a suspicious manner, he mistook us for
those boys and thought he would make
things somewhat unpleasant for them.
Presently we had passed the woods and
were nearing the street that leads home.
Mr. Paddock had apologized handsomely.
"One thing," he said, "I myself am not
particular about having my part in this
affair known. If you girls will promise
never to say anything about it, you may be
sure I'll not mention it."
"O certainly not," Miss Martin answered
dryly; "we never repeat ghost stories."
And to this day the story has remained
a secret between us three.
—J. L. L.
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The grounds owned by the university at
present comprise one hundred and sixtyfive acres.
The University of Chicago baseball team
is at present in Japan. In the Hawaiian
series of games Chicago won over the AllArmy team by a score of 10 to 2. At Tokyo
twenty thousand people witnessed the games
between Chicago and Waseda University and
Chicago and Keio University.
At Dartmouth College themes are graded
in three classes: Worthy of publication,
worthy of publication if revised, and not
worthy of publication. Prom the first list
the great majority of articles for the maga
zine could be taken. The result of the sys
tem at Dartmouth is a really worth-while
publication.
Asbury College has installed a Domestic
Science department in a new building. A
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fire department has recently been organ
ized among the students.
Morningside College is running a prize
contest for the best college song.
Dover High School is running an excel
lent little paper, The Lotus. The literary
department would do credit to a college
publication.
At C. H. U. the school paper "Aletheia"
has launched a prize contest for the best
original production in the following classes:
Poetry, short story and general articles.
The first and second prize winners in each
class have their productions published. A
prize is awarded each month and at the end
of the year a grand prize is given to each
of the three who have ranked highest in
their respective classes for the year.

SIMPLICISSIMUS
Lo! A Hero!
Miss Simmons is to leave for home by
train at the witching hour of 2:30 a.m.,
when the soft wintry breezes blow balmily
over the level plain, and sleep, coy goddess,
at last has touched the weary eyelids of
every drowsy mortal. Just the time when
a man hates to get up. But what gallant
young man can let a girl walk to the train
at that unearthly hour without an escort
to carry her grip and cheer her lonely way?
Perish the thought! But the old bed feels
pretty good, too, about 2:30 a.m. A prey
to deep reflection McNulty stands, halting
between two opinions. Shall he or shall he
not?
Our genial ffiend Carroll, the bookstore
man, comes to where the girl is standing.
Nobly he does his duty.
"Miss Simmons, may I take you down to
the train tonight?"
"Oh! yessss!"
Mac has been watching out of the corner
of his eye. He surmises what Carroll is
doing. Now is his chance to prove himself
the brave gallant hero with no price to pay.
He approaches the lady, and removes his
hat with courtly grace.
"Miss Simmons, I hear you are going to
leave tonight on the 2:30. You'll let me
take you down to the train, won't you?"
If Carnegie ever hears of this he'll send
a medal to the hero.

F

OUR Quarter
School Year.
Nine quarters
required for gradu
ation. Divinity de-

Gradu
ate Di
vinity
Lffchoo 1
Meth
odist
Epis
copal
church.
Estab1i s h ed
1 8 5 5.

gree conferred only on
college graduates. A
school of religious lead
ership, ideally located
on campus of North
western University, with
free election of University courses. Special at
tention to issues of con
temporary life and
thought. Proper empha
sis on social service, mis
sions, religious educa
tion, the new philanthropy,
the rural church, the indus
trial community. Tuition
free. Room rent free. Op
portunities forself-help. For
bulletin with views, write
Chas. M. Stuart, Pres.
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Memorial Hall, Evanston, Ills.

SHOES

OF KNOWN QUALITY

FOR LADIES

Queen Quality Shoes
$3.00, $3.50 and $4.00

FOR MEN

W. L. Douglas Shoes
$3.00, $3.50 and $4.00
ONLY AT

A. Dickerson
O. E. HOLMES
GROCERIES
Univ. Addition

A

NOTIONS
Phone 334

Students have Dexheimer make ycxir
next Photos.

WANTED—An Automatic Bedmaker.
Paddy (going into Harm's room December
24, at 7:30 p m.)—"Is that John Leamon over
there in bed? I thought he had gone home."

times feel like getting up in the middle of
the night and painting them all a different
color."
Brown (not O. C.)—"That would be funny;
if we should get up some morning and find
all the buildings painted green."

Miss Zimmerman Lectures on Art.
Prof. Zimmerman—"The ideal that beautyis altogether a matter of individual taste
is erroneous. An Italian's or a savage's ad
miration for a mixture of brilliant colors
does not make these good art, and if some
one should come here and admire the archi
tecture and the color of the dining hall over
there, you would conclude not that the
building was beautiful, but that the indivi
dual had no taste. Is there anyone who ad
mires the gloomy gray color of our frame
buildings? It is impractical, but I some-

Eat Braino, Be Brainy.
A freshie reading in a paper that fish is
excellent brain food.
To the editor: "Dear sir: Seeing, as you
say, how fish is good for the brains, what
kind of fish shall I eat?"
To this the editor replied, "Dear Sir:
Judging from the composition of your letter
I should advise you to eat a whale."—Ex.
At the Dining Hall.
Waiter, this coffee is muddy.
Waiter—Can't help it sir, it was ground
this morning.
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Well Applauded.
First Student—"I thought you took Latin
last year."
Second Student—"So I did, but the teacher
encored me."
No Chance This Year For—
The idler.
The leaner.
The coward.
The wobbler.
The ignorant.
The weakling.
The smatterer.
The indifferent.
The unprepared.
The educated fool.
The impractical theorist.
Those who watch the clock.
The slipshod and the careless.
The young man who lacks backbone.
The person who is afraid of obstacles.
The man who has no iron in his blood.
The person who tried to save on founda
tion.
The boy who slipes rotten hours into his
schooling.
The man who is always running to catch
up with his business.
The man who can do a little of everything
and not much of anything.
The man who wants to succeed, but who
is not willing to pay the price.
The one who tries to pick only the flowers

out of his occupation, avoiding the thorns.
The girl or man who when they hear a
good joke do not report it to the joke editor.
The fellow who when he does something
funny doesn't want it published.
The student who doesn't support his
school paper in every way.
Honor System Up-to-date.
If a body see a body
Flunking in a quizz;
If a body help a body,
Is it anybody's bizz?
Those Little Compounds.
We take from a Sumatra paper a list of
some of the words which the Germans in
their patriotic ardor propose to substitute
for the English sporting terms formerly in
use:
Golf—Locherballspiel.
Cricket—Dreistabenschlagerspiel.
Leg Before—Beinenschwindel.
Not Out—Nochnichtabgemacht.
Wicket—Dreistabeninrichtung.
Half-time—Halbspielwartepause.
Hands—Handefeliler.
Start—Abgangsstelle.
Starter—Hauptabgangsstelleaus sischtsvorsteher.
We can now understand the position of
the German who says lie has no time for
sport.—Punch.

Why Should He?
Geometry Teacher—When two faces coin
cide, what is formed?
Academy Soph.—Why—er—really I—er—
don't know.
An Epitaph Suited to Any Head Language.
All the people dead who wrote it,
All the people dead who spoke it,
All will surely die who learn it.
Blessed Death. They surely earn it.
—Bethany Collegian.

i-D R E W-i
THEOLOGICAL SEMINARY
MADISON, NEW JERSEY
(One Hour from New York City)
In

one

of

the

most

delightful

suburbs of New York City.
A noted Graduate School of The
ology, with highly specialized Depart
ments of Study, for the training of
preachers and pastors, missionaries,
and other Christian workers.
Comparison invited as to (1) Loca
tion; (2) Buildings and Equipment;
(3) Faculty; (4) Courses Offered; (5) Op
portunities for advanced work both at
Madison and in New York; (6) Library
Facilities; (7) Opportunities for SelfHelp.
For Catalogue, address

EZRA SQL) I ER TIPPLE, PRESIDENT
MADISON, NEW JERSEY
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"THE RECORD OF 1915"
TAYLOR UNIVERSITY, Upland, Ind.
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1. The Martha McGrew Farm—Mrs. Martha McGrew gave $5,000 for the purchase of
the Seventy-Acre farm, adjoining the College Campus, on condition that two thousand be secured.
This was done and the farm was purchased and Dr. Parr dedicated it June 14th.
2. The Campaign for $30,000 debt fund inaugurated in August 1914, was completed this
year. The entire indebtedness with the exception of about five thousand dollars is thus pro
vided for.
3. The Swallow Dormitory— Rev. Silas C. Swallow offerd us $5,000 on condition that
another $5,000 be raised for a ladies' dormitory. This amount has been secured and the Dormitory
will be erected early in the spring.
4. Commencement—The 1915 Commencement was the largest and most enthusiastic
ever held. 42 Graduates received diplomas; 22 from the College Department: 12 of the 42 are
volunteers for the foreign field.
5. Foreign Missionaries—Clara Sauer has gone to China and Alice McClellan to India—
both sailed in October.
6. Bible Institute of ten days was inaugurated and held April 23rd to May 3rd.
7. Enrollment—The enrollment at present is the largest first-term
history of the school,—293.

i

enrollment in the

"SLOGAN FOR 1916"
A Campaign for $200,000 Endowment will be made the coming year
Make your notes payable in five annual installments, and make them
large as possible.
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